dodge him. There's nothing like being an old soldier,
is there, for teaching a general what may be going on?
You'd be surprised at what goes on. But Justo was in the
business when they were still boys at top-notch. He saw
it all; the corn and fodder business, and so much to the
colonel, so much to the sergeants. My dear, what pretty
hands you've got." This was to Theodora, who had
hands of much beauty. "I do like a girl to have pretty
hands. I used to long for pretty hands when I was
young, and used to rub ivy on them; they say ivy makes
a white skin, ivy or lemons: but it never did with me;
I had always too much rough work to do, scrubbing
and cooking, and all the washing. Let me have a close
look at your hands."

She was comfortably prone on a cushioned settle,
which was hung with scarlet. Theodora came to her
side, knelt down and held out her hands. The Empress
took them and looked at them inside and out.

"We used to have roamers," she said. "They used to
come about and tell fortunes from the hands. Did any
roamer tell your hand?"

"No, none," Theodora said. "My mother was very
strict against any fortune-telling."

"I go by the face," the Empress said. "I'd say that
a good fortune waited on both you girls. But you haven't
eaten the honey-wafers. I told my cook who makes
these; she is a Sardican, she isn't one of these palace-
men, who are all in the conspiracy to rob the State; it
is all that, really; I told my cook, I've got two very
beautiful young women coming, and if they leave one
honey-wafer uneaten I shall know my cook's in love
with a roamer. She can't iron linen, isn't that strange,
but has the lightest hand with pastry, ever was. Now
have another of this sort."
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